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SONGS or SEL MA. 


AIR light! that, breaking the the 
: clouds of day, 8 
1 biarteſt along the weſt chy ſilver ray; > 

Whoſe radiant locks around their glory ſpread, 

As o'er . kills thou rear Ny thy glittering head; 
Bright evening Star! what ſees thy ſparkling eye? 

What ſpirits glide their mouldering bodies nigh ?--- 

The ſtorm is o'er; and now the murmring found _ Fe 
Of diſtant torrents creeps along the ground; 
5 Around the rocks the laſhing billows cling; 

And drowſy beetles riſe on feeble wing: 
| Acroſs the plain I hear their humming flight; : 


But what brightboam)is ſeen by thine — fi ght?-- 
k „ eee 


' 


wy 


a” THE SONGS. or SELMA. 


Hal thou doſt haſten filing to the weſt; 
In Ocean's wat ry bed to take thy reſt. 
With open arms its waves thy form embrace, 
Bathe thy bright locks, and hide chy lovely face. 
Farewel, thou ſilent harbinger of night!--- 
Thine aid's * by Oss14an's mental ch 


VV lee, I feel, the light ariſe, „ 
+ That opes the Bard 8 all-ſeeing * = Ct 
And now, on Lora $ riſing ground, 
| My friends departed gather round; fq 
As when they met in former days, 0 : 4 . » : 
To hear and fing the ſongs of praiſe. _ - — 
Lo! FIN Ar like a watery cloud! | 
| & | Around him ſee bis warriors eroud, en 
=” -- And batds, to whom did once belong | 5 
5 The frrength. and ſveetneſß of the des, 
There Ullin's locks of cler , 


5 * 


And Ryno, comely as the. day; 5 

| OE Alpin, with tuneful voice; and a 3 
uin * 1 2 er — 750 

. The fongfrels Feet, Mi inong fair; | 


On whoſe fo-ſoftly-plaintive tongue 

Enraptur d chiefs attentive hung.--- 

Alas! my friends! if theſe my friends I ſee, 

How chang'd your faded forms appear to me! 

How chang' d indeed! ſince when, at FinG a 1s call, 
Our ſongs were heard in Se/ma's echoing hall; 
When o'er the teſtive board and Jovial ſhell, | 

Our harps were frung of mighty deeds to tel, 


— 10 , 4 — 


Of heroes 4 and tales of maiden ' wrongs; j 
Our friendly conteſt whoſe the nobleſt ſongs. 
Twas there Minona, then a beauteous maid, 
Whoſe bluſhing cheeks her modeſt fears betray'd d, 
With locks expos d to every gut of wind, 
And tearful eye, that ſpoke her anxious mind, 
Stood forth, the tale of hapleſs 1 love to 5 z 
To ſooth the ſoul of Morven $ mighty king. 
The feaſt forgot, che chiefs. no more | rejoice ; j N 
But mournful liſten to her plaintive voice. 


For well they knew where Salgar” 8 corſe was laid, 


And Calma s tomb, the ſnow-white-boſom' d maid. 


THE s ONOS OFT SELMA. | 5 
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6 THE SONGS: or SELMA 


Hard was her lot, fair virgin! all alone, 
On mountain wilds to vent her fruitleſs moan; - 
To chide her lover's abſence, as unkind, 


| And waſte her voice of muſick in the 310 


With tears of death, in anguiſh, to deplore 
Her fallen friends, who riſe, alas! no more. 


1 ſad complaint the fair Minons * 195 | 
mn words that dropp d from Colma 8 tuneful tongue. | 


c 0 LM One | 

"Tis night; and, on n the hill 0 of forms HH Sl 1 

Ge doth Colma tray; 1 1 
While round her chriek fantaſtic forms 8 
ol ghoſts, chat hate the day. hen 

Ober rocks the torrent roars erm _ 55 

| The whirhwind's s voice is s high: thy SEG 
N fave her from the wind and rain, | gh 1 

| No friendly f. ſhelter nigh! NT We 

Hh | 8 


Riſe, moon! kind ſtars! appear a while, 
And guide me to the place; ; 
Wherageſts my love, o ercome with toil, 
And wearied with the chace. 


Some light! direct me, helpleſs maid! | 
Where, ſitting on the ground, 
His bow unſtrung is near him laid, 
His panting dogs around. 


Ele by the rock, che Riel beſide, 

1 here muſt ſit me down; 

While howls the wind, and roars the tide, 
My lover's call to dr. 


Ahl why; iy Sager / his delay? 
Where ſtray thy ling ring f det > 9 8 
Didſt chou not promiſe * the 1 
Thy love at * to meet? 
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3 THE $0NGs- or sEL NA. 
Here i 18 the rock, and here the tree, E 5175 


'$ . 


Thine own appointed ſpot; obig bent 
„Thy promiſe canſt thou break with me? 
And i is my love * 4 85 \ 


= 1 * . TY 
314 w . 424 4. % 


Ir 
4294289 


For thee ra dare my brother's pride; 
For thee forſake my mother's ſide; 
With thee to live and die. 
Be huſh'd,. ye. winds! "how loud ye. brawl . 
1 
stream ſtand a moment ſtill. 

Perhaps may love may hear me cs I,. 255 l 
* the N bill. ol vt. 
Hof Salgar ] Salgar ! _ pace; 
To Colma haſte away. . NN 
NI Aa h ed hs 0 
Ah! wherefore this delay? n 33 9vol vAT 
IT Kind 
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THE 8$ONGS OF SLIM A. o 
Kind moon! thou giv'ſt a friendly light; 
And lo! the glaſſy ſtream, | 
bo And the grey rocks, through duſky night 
Refle® oy ſilver beam. 


vet I deſery not Salgar's form 

No dogs before him run — 

Shall I ot periſh by the ben,, 
Before to-morrow's fun} | ! 7 os 


But what behold I, on the heath? OO 
My Love my Brother|| lf ie „ 
O ſpeak, my friends! nor hold n breath, 
Teaffright a — maid. ** 


They anſwer a derer re 1 | 
Alas! the horrid ſight— e | i 
Here lie their angry ſwords, ſtill red #7 
And bleeding from the fight. © 


 - ͤ 
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THE $0NGs. OF SELMA. 


Ahl wherefore les, by Salgar lain, Tr 
My Brother, bleeding here? 
Why Salgar murder'd, on the pling | 5 


|” one to me ſo'near? 2 


Who now your fame ſhall raiſe? . 
Who ſing my lover's plighted troths  -' 


of thouſands * Salgor' $ favs +; 

Was lovelieſt tothe fight: | to $16.1 1925 1 
| Renown'd my brother for the bangs 

| And terrible in hight: 6 Sflgff T 


EE. " of * love! ſpeak, once 3 in- 


Ah no l to death a 


one they are, and muſt remain ili 


For cold their breaſts of clay. 


FS 


Friends of my choice! how lov'd were both! 


But 


THE SONGS" OF SELMA. x, 
But are their fleeting RET fled , 
Acroſs the. plain ſo ſoon? 1 0 
Or ſhun the £ ſhadows of the dead 

The glimpſes of i the moon? 


Speak, where on lor mountain * 
still claſh your fouls of fire, 


Or reconcil'd, in, Tome dark cave 
Your peaceful ghoſts retire. 


Ah! where her friends ſhall Coma find? 
Hark No they re filent ftill--- 
No muttering anfver brings the wind 8. 
No whiſper, o'er the hill. 
8 yet n d with ere 
I fit all night in tears; | | 
| Hopeleſs of comfort or relief 
When morning light appears. 
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| THE SONGS' OF 8 EMA. | 
| Yet, raiſe, ye friends of theſe, the dem 0 
On this ſad ſpdt their tomb; 8 
But cloſe not up their narrow bed; 
Till hapleſs" Colma eome;” © _ | 17 


| Whoſe life 3 is now den? 
Together here our corſes iy, « eb 1 1 40 
Veſide the wtmirine fe 2 


1 un MAT d 
Lamenitiig o'er the flain; 5 11 


4 —— he hand hi; an 0/4 


Benighted on en 12 © e290 lid ＋ O 


A 


And lend his liſt ning Sf! „ Lin f 1 
For ſweet, though ſad, ſhall be "ap by foi, gol 


err 


For friends L-lov'd: fo dear. ot , 
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Yet dan ke fred, pa ng; 2 * ke 11 | 
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THE SONGS OP" SELMA. 23 
This Grimes phint; and thus withcrwaliell's tbngue, 
The ſweetly bluſhing maid of Torman' ſung; old b 
Ihe ſoft Minona; while her fluttering breaſt Web 
Beſpoke an heart with tender grief opptelod Nea r 
The ſympathetick ſotrow catch d er, :; 
And heroes depp d their tears * che ground. 


Next Ullin die and toter ths winding fring; 3 
And Alpin s 'w 8 well known fong ſtood up to ſing: 25 
That ſong the tuneful bard to Ryno ſung, 

when Ryno liv'd to hear kis tuneful tongue : 
Heard now no more I for, in theirilowly bed 
Both reſt in flence, ſlurnbering with:rhe _— 
But ere they fell, as-Ulliz tool his way” 0! +l 
Home from the chace, he heard, and cauglit, the hay. 
All ſad, they ſung beſide the rolling ſtream; 
Morar, the fiſt of inen; their burnfül there.” 
Morar, whoſe ſoul with'Firgalls eight com 


Whoſe ſwörde like eee a thete6r in i the air. 
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And blooming ſiſter ſnedding fruitleſs tears, ST 
Minona fair; who now forſook the _ ö , | 117 
Her heart tod full to liſt to Ullin's ſong⸗ 1 0 158 
80, when the 'ſhower - preſaging winds are ht 7 
The moon retires behind the weſtern eloud. 
53 10 raiſe the ſong did 1 in concert join; x\ 7 = 7 
Mixing the ſounds of Ullin's harp hh mine,. 
Qt pe 02 b18d lun 593 gavk 36d T 
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be wind and rain at length are oer, voi bigs TI 
2 * 4 Fi 3 5 5 p « as? 4 > 24 TE a, £3 8 5 7 _—_— CJ 
ined calm the noon of day; zadl cr fox dof 
it 7 2 = > .F WS 1. Df | EE ; #F = 2 er 
Ihe low' ring ſky looks n ＋ 519 1 
— 7 * ; T 5 
el dt But breaks in clouds away. 13 £7 ornioE 
; | . a Re Kt 4 N va ba IA 
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k ch vale doth un N 


j Though 


THE SONOS OF BELEMA, 
Thou gh ſweet thy mirmurs, gentle ſtream! 
More ſweet the voice I hear 
Tis Alpir's. 3 1 bende 


* 
A 
\F i 8 = 


Invites 1 liſt ning ear 7 


Ev'n as a blaſt amidſt the wood. 

= I hear his voice complain; 5:1 22911 o1 
Or as the ſurges of the flood, 
When ſwells thel ruffled) main A 


- « * 
* Ll = — * * 4 n 
"> 2 AY of 12211 1 en. 1 ; 
5 hs 7 , ; * b Fo 7 5 14 * r 3 d 'W 3 
y on this-f1 lone? Lg 
— — — wan . 7 o +. —  * a! 


Thy tearful eye {6 h 25997 2943 2nuED 


For whom, ſweet ſongſter doſt WG moan, | | 


And hang thy troops head Ps R GY 


” ” « b 
8 x 5 ** ; } b LY + * > * a . N 4 — Wor, r * 
a. > 4d A . * } IN x * F 3 
2dr 1 % 801 | 


N mourn, 0 bus 7 for the” a 
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Cold 1 5 of the grave: : 
For low with theſe i is Moran fad 


The mighty and the brave | 
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| And comely:asthow-art, |: 22 od! 


Mouft>&vdn) a miglity Moron fall, 


And grieve the maurer heart: 


Laid in the ten, thy) haf t 0G low: „„ 


To hear the hunter S i, if 127 To 


Thine Arrows Igaſen unſtrung thy b w-. 


Amidſt cha haba lie: low? cools 


| Swift wert werf eme, y uy 7 


Thine eyes were orhs of 3 9 leds 
Dazing deſtiugtion on the) foe ; fd 400 
80⁰ terrible ee ch gun, bn 


| Thy Seed in bale darted you, 


„ ba 


'T "FP voice Gs like t the thunder's q found, 


Like light ning o'er che plain; 3 


i _—y 


Or torrenty alter r rain, N 1 „ 


21 1 ? & » 7 — os © Fs -42 . ; s 
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| THE SONGS OF SE LMA: 
Talon the fury of thy arm, 


{FleNhoſts the plain along; 


Too feeble to withſtand the ſtorm : . 
Thy wrath fo fierce and ſtrong | 


Yet did thy rage not always burn; 
But ſmooth thy brow of peace; 


When from the fight thou didſt return, 


And war was bid te ceaſe. - | 


Mild as the ſun- beams after rain,, 


Or moon- light on the hill; 


Calm as the lake s ſmooth, placid plain, 


When evening winds. are fill. 


And dreat thy dark abode. © 1) - | 
With thice ſmall ſtrides thy wa trace; 
The end of re D NA 
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Cold is the worb that gave thee birth; 


THE SONGS OF SELMA. 


Beneath four ſtones, with moſs o'ergrown, 2 


. 


The Heroe's corſe is laid 


Memorial frail! yet theſe alone 


Denote where ſleeps the dead: 
Save what even theſe- inftrut to find; ib 25 
A leafleſs tree is nigh.; C574 307 


And long graſs; willing in in the wind, 


Attracts the: hunter's eye. 215 ba 


Ah! low indeed is Moraes laid b: 


No tender mother's tears 11-1607 10 


— 
—— 
_—— - 
: fe 
Is 
* 


Bede w his grave; no love-lorn majd 


8 | . 
. CCC 
Her fond memorial rear. 


SS] 


For dead is ſhe who brou ght thee forth; 
The tomb thy love doch hold: D had 


* 


And Morglan's daughter cold, { 15 | 2 11 1 


15k - But 


THE SONGS OF SELMA- 
But who is this that, red with tears, 
His locks as white as ſnow, 
Comes, leaning on his ſtaff of years, 
With tottering ſteps and flow ?--- 


Tis n Morar 0 aged "ai ; 
Who mourns his only ſon. * 
He heard of Morar 8 bord of fire, 
Before the ehe was done, 


op routed foes, chat fled his name, 
The ſcouts with pleaſure tell: 

They told his joyful fire his fame; 
But told not how he fell. 


Weep-—O thou \ fig of Morar! "OP 


Vet all thy tears are vain, 


He hears not---for too ſound wy fleep, 
Who Pay beneath the ele 


1 


LS. 


20 THE So NG OF SELMA.' 


Thy voice no more ſhall reach' his ear, 
So low in duſt his head. 
How in the grave ſhall morn appear 
T' awake the flumb' ring dead. 


Braveſt of mortal men farewel— 
Where go thy arm of ficel? 
That word, by which ten choulands ka, 

Ne o more thy foes ſhall feel. 


No more its ning FR 4 flat 
Shall brighten all the wond:..; 21 {30 
No more ſhall trembling hafts decke i | 
Before its point of blood. os eo 1 


jy” bak leav ft no „ l delia, to grieve, | 
And bear his father's s name: 


Vet ſong to future time hall; ee 
| The fallen Morar' 8 fame. 


be * - 

5 "I © 4 hb > 

Toon Tf 1 #4 
1 . 9 


At Ulhn's fang with ri: — 


When broke the burſting nich from Armin 8 ths 


Amin; 4 


— — — — 
— — L——t.— 


THE SONGS OF SELMA. 
Armin; whoſe ſon, the hope of former days, 
Was brought to mind a by Morar's ſong of praiſe. 
Unhappy father! robbd, d, before his time, 

Of all his children in hel youthful prime! 


Carmor, the chief of echoing Galmer near, 


Heard the deep figh and ſaw the riſing tear; 
When now, to calm the tumult i in his breaſt, 
He thus the bard 1 in foothing words aire ” ff 


Why is the | $ breaft with anguiſh torn? 

What cauſe hath Armin more than we to mourn? 
In melting ſounds the ſongs of muſick roll, 
At once to ſadden and to chear the foul. 
So the ſoft miſt, upon the Gilent vale, | 

Ere yet the ſun the dev - drops doth exhale, 
Fills the green flowers with tears; which dried away, 
The mourners lift their heads; and ſmile throughout the 
But fay the cauſe, that we may 1 mourn "the while; ; 


Why fad the chief of ker ert Gorma' $ ile? 


24.8 


Sto | wy | | AR MIN. 
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=> N wn A * 7 * * % 
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ARM I N. 


T hou think' me adam indeed; : &/ ay 


Nor ſmall my cauſe of woe. | 


For children loſt my heart doth bleed; 
A loſs thou doſt not know. os 1 
2 iſ 
Thy ſon, the valiant Colgar, lives; 3 
Thou mourn' ſt not Annire 8 "death; 
Thy blooming dau ghter mine ſurvives, „ 
And may thy lateſt breath. EN. 1 
Erdem Curmur I trunk the faireſt boughs a 
1 JIG) 800. JA 
Thus ſpread to laſting, fame; 5 
Ibs "ts THIS. TTOL JD OG 
In me, the laſt of all my houſe, 3 | 
823 periſh Armin's q name. „ 
% 4 ia = Ws I A4ws5 þ fb. 4. 
75 1 15 "IF: * 7 —— . . x14 - 311-110 1 200 
Riſe, ye bleak 2 autumn minel ariſe, 
And ſcour the barren heath. . 


1 rempeſts] Fwcep along the [= 
And howl 33 woods Nw ogy 


Rips, ET 41 
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THE SONGS OF. SELMA. 


Come roaring down, ye mountain floods! 


Moon hide thee from my ſight; : 


Or rarely ſhed, through Sling a 


Thy a and wat'ry light. 


80 ſhall ye 2 0 alas! too well; 


The night when fell my pride, 


When Arintlals the' mighty, fell 


When lovely Daura died. 


My 3 fair, and Falovrc aint ot (137 
1 hou wert than driven ſhow! 00 


Fair as the moon on Thura's hill; 
Sueet as the gale! below. m ws 115 


Armor, renown'd in battle, came 


And ſought my Dudra's love; 


Who ſoon, avow d- an equal flame 


12 


For him, her hauſe approve. 11011 O 


But 


10 


- 


THE :$0NG8 OF SELMA. 


But Earl. the ſon of Ogulal, pin'de It 


Whoſe: brother Armor flew 31:1 noo. 


And, wicked in rerenge, diu d N NO 


To cauſe hem both to ne. 578d VAT 


For this, Abe oor his head N Ii 
White locks ol lage he wore zidgin 2 a7 

And, in a boatman' 8 n ON G90 V ii 
Row'd his light kiff to ſhore: vol: Hed 


E «> 


1 


With ſerious. brow and ſpecious n. vid 


Come, faireſt inaid! he eriedo j 


; Thy Armor Waits, and thinks it —Y 


Till Daura 7 grace -his' ſule. es 10 - 


Where fir-trees caſt a ſhade, got bas c 


Thy faithful love hath haſten d me, 


To fetch — eit of 


— | 


From vonder rock, hut juſt in ſea, Idee e. 


She 


THE SONGS OP SELMA. 


She went, A but all in vain 
She call d on Armor's name; 
The babbling rock replied again; 
But ah! no Armor came. | 


Lov'd. ſon of Arduart ! wins: the cried, 


|  Doft fill me thus with fear? 
"Tis Dauna calls Oh! why doſt hide: 
Thy face when Du nearꝰ 


Tos late — oY 


— 7 A 
. 


When laughing to the ſhore, 1 © 


Falſe Earl, whom ſhe too ſoon believ'd, E. 
Fled back, and turn d no more. 


Then pb neten e 
« My Ries oe akd<— 
« My Brother! 


00 To ane whale mai, and bas 


wt F D 
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' Acroſs the wave, her Voice was Thrill; 

And reach di the wanted. plact,'* * te 

Where Arindel came down the — d * 
Returning fromrthe-chace. - on ids 2d ; 


Rough with the ſfiaggy ſpoils he bore, 
That mock the winter's wind 10! 


His bow and arrows reg anG. ei 


His * trailid behind. gi JJ | 


Baſe Bark be dad ant bound him Gal; 


To yonder ænotted oak Salt nga Gd 


And ſeourg d him, till he groan' d his laſt 


Beneath the ſturdy ſtrok e. 51A 


ALA 
eto 12 F. 


He plies the labouring: ar; 418 C N 53 
70 bear his filter quick lief ao vn 
"And bring ber back fn hor S946] oT 


- 


V ds. But 


THE! SON SEMA af: - 
But Armor came, in mighty rage 
At what vile Eark had done; 
And, wild the traitor to engage, 
| Deſtroy d my only ſon. . - 


The boat he. fam upon che wave} 1 + 4, 
And aim'd a feather'd dart. 

5 That deem'd myrchild a wat gh 5 

For ah! it piero d his heart. 


Oh! ArindalHralas) my _ 1 Lale et 1% 
In fatal error lain! O02 tor] Dr F 
0 eee alain 112 

To cauſe thee nnn. blub 7178 


The — fon! lots way; Sti bit k. 

The winds and waves were high; 
When Amur plug dis into the ea bi / 
To fave his Love;: or die- 28 oft [iT CRE: 
„%% = = 


28: 


Left on the eee of 3800 tf 


All night I ftood, with-1 


THE $ONGS OF SE L'MA:” 


But ſudden blew a furious blaſt 


Acrols the rocky hard ti i 36 [77 53. 
He bore it long, but ſunk at laſt: 
He ſunk---and roſe no more. bo: 


Was Daura, to complain; 5 DiiÞc 
While loud and "RHO z6d'T 
| But heard her moan in vain wr Tie mT 


And heart-conſuming grief 


All night I heard her piereing dries ; O 


But could hot:girerelief> 57 01 


Amidſt the winds,” atid! beating rain T 


1 ſtood upon! the fre; 15758 ebirings 9AT 
how _— 1 — HN 


o ; 5 * i 
eyes, 
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All ſpent with grief, her voice grew faint | 
Before tlie break of day; ; 
; And, like an evening n her plain 


Died unperceiv d away. 


0 1 grave; 4 Ro me ſtrait, EDS CF: "ff 85 


When _ * Daura 's ade. 


| NOR die 8 a roar, 
And mountain Waves affright, 
I fit upon the founding ſhor; 


#3 7% 24 111 . 
. r * | x Or NOT AIST ir 59070} 
That fatal — : In 41 1 * i + 1 4 . . . — 7 4. JF ö 
j L . 


ngo it SMT 2 | p i SIE 
There aft ny; children's ghoſts I meet, 
IN? At midnight, when they walk 
And tread the ground with printleſs feet; 
7 In ſad and mournful talk. 7011 yh y 15 
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30 THE: so N "OF" SELUMA) | 

The ſilent moon bas heard me Call- 

«O ſpeak, my Lane ede. of 
Regardleſs yet, they vaniſh all; 


And leave my heart to break. meer. hat 


IP 
i 


Such were our themes, when Fingal lov'd to thear 
The harp ſweet- ſounding in his liſt ning ear; | 
When, at his call, the bards their ſongs did: raiſe; 
And told the moving tales bf former days: 
When from the hills the chiefs, all gathering round, 
Wrapt in attention, heard th affecting ſound- 
Firſt of a thouſand bards in'Cona fam d, 
Then was my voice, the voice of COM nam'd. 
Great my renown, while yet in youth 1 ſung; 

But now harſh diſcord has untun'd my tongue ! 
. Through age my ſpirit fails; for oft IJ hear 0 T 
The ghoſts of bards, whoſe ſongs delight mine car; "Ys 
Let o er the memory, like the paſſing wind. 
T hey fly; nor leave one ſinigle trace behind. 1 


Ts e The 


Leng 


THE SONGS OF SELMA. So Ds 


The years increaſing as they roll along, 


 Upbraid me too, and chide the untimely ſong : 
For ſhort and few, they ſay, are Of an's days; 


While not a bard furvives his fame to raiſe. - 


I 


Roll on, ye dark-brown years for, though I ing, 


No joy to me in all your courle ye bring. 


Be raiſed the tomb, where Off jan's bones muſt lie. 
Whoſe failing ſtrength foretells his end is nigh. 


| The ſons of ſong are filent on the plain; 
7 And I alone of Meorven's bards remain; 


My broken voice juſt like a wintry blaſt: 


Fr come, my friends! old Oss 1A dies at laſt, 
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